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Sclected  Stoy,

APRIL FOOL’S DAY.

BY H. ANNIE FOsT.

EWell T don't (hink '111_\!‘---1‘\‘ oan ov.
or deceive me ngain on that day. Once
ina lifetime i3 enough Jor any, eensible
person to be tricked on the first of April)’
And pretty Mabel Hupghes looked defi
ant of all jokes, tossing back her sunny
eurls with o little white hand, and fash
ing a merry, sauey look at the company
around her,

Thore was quite a _group of youbg
folks, nssembled to dance the old yenr
out and the new year Malal
Iuglies ook poo e lonne at mosl of the
villnge eatherings, by right of acknowl
edged helleship, and ler father's !'.n'__,:(!
hoapitable house was the rendezvous on
lhe'prun-!.l oceasion.  The young toiks
had beon discusgipg anniversarios, and
while on that theme, April Fool's Day
had a plasa in the list of memorable
daya of the year. Mabel had beea fool-
ed the year before by the gift of a mag-
nificent basket containing apparently
cluaters of rich, red strawberries, far in
advance of the New Jlngland season.—
With a little  ery of pleasure she had

ut ono of the luscions looking berries
into hor mouth, to find it was a painted
deception.  Laughing, yet (horoughly
in earnest, shie had vowed never agiin
to beiieve in n gift or o spesch of the
date again.

As she now made her speech sho
looked full in the fuce of the supposed
perpetrator of the lust year's joke, nnd
was ansvered by a poir of eunny
frank eyes, that looked fully cqual to
fun of any sort,

¢ ¥ oan deceive you again,' he declar.
ed in apswer to her implied challengs

‘ You have no idea how pretty you laoked
when you curled up your wese and
puckered your lips over that berry.

‘ Why, whnre were you !’

In the hall enjoying the joke.

' “’t‘“ I'l‘ll‘l]-ii" the wost of the ]‘t'f‘[}”i'.fi
tion, for you will never sce me in a
serape again.’

¢ Until next April.”

Never!'

¢ We'll sge ! I'll take the next three
maontbs to invent something absolutely
impenetrable.

“T defy you.'

¢ Hark '

' Slowly the peal of balls from the
neighboring church sounded the mid-
night hour,  As the firer stroke fell up.
on the air, the group rose to  their feet,
Jjoined hands, in a ring, and stood mo-
tionless till the last cchn died away.—
Then ¢ Hlappy New Year," burst simul.
taneously from their lips, and aiter joy-
ous grecting all around, the party sepa-
rated, and the liouse was soon wrapped
in darkuess and repose.

¢ 8o John Martyn will play wme ano
ther trick this year,” thougzht Mabel,
the next morning, as she stood before
the plass twisting the bright carls round
her fingers. ¢ Ile may try his best, but
he will not zateh me again,  Heigh-ho!
he will have other things to think of by
that time, and perhaps  will Jorget e
altogether.

For Johu Martyn was going into the
world to seck his fortunc. Une  year
ago he had giveo to home, thongh alone
in hie cottage a brotherless orphan. He
had not iotended to stay so long, but
there was a moenetism in Mabel Tluzhes
dark eyes that bound him to the village,
until the admirvation decpeacd into  sin-
cere, earnest love, and then the convie.
tion grew that he must win wealth be.
fore he dared to il Lis pussion,

Mr. Hughes was wealthy, a lawyer in
good practice, but there were nine chil.
dren in the luxuarious home, and the cs.
tate would give but 8 moderate ocompe-
teney to each ose.
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John Martyn was not the man to woo |

Mabel [rom ber howe, tuless he ecoul
had draiued his purse the yeuar lollowing
his return from collvge. Howewhers iu
Texas he Lhad ap uwucie who had writlen
to him that he had an opewing for an
enterprising youug wun, us & stock

 1T'am very old, so the lecter ran,
¢ and very poor, 50 you must Dot come
out here with any idea of finding wealth
made to your hand. You will bave to
work hard—very hard, Lut if you are
not afroid of that, 1 will give you a start
drawn from experievce, and a shakes
down in my ranche.”

So he bad written, and hLis nephew
gladly acoepted theiuvitation. He had
remained to see the New Year in, but
Mabel knew on that day his call oo that
day would be to say farewell for wonths,
years, perhaps—* perhaps,’ she thought
sadly, * nevar to meet again.’ She bad
never questioned her heart about John
Martyn, conicut to ke his gallunt
speeches, his _ulull-i- otisl  wonds, or, in
other words his halt saucy jokes, his
laughing badivage lor the amuscment of
the bour. Dut thut
day she was restless, nervous, and excit-
ed, finding hersell talking at randow to
her callers, sayingyos woere she sbhould
have saic no, 4
a footfall and volee thar lugered away
from her. At lust he came, timing his
call to miss the morning visitors, and
when the Junchicon bell cleared the
room of the fumily. Declining Mrs.
”ll,'.{lma" invitation I.ujui.n thew wt !.lw
table, he kept Mabel for afew parting
words. He did vot bind her; he did
not ask a return of his love; he only
told her hia prospects and hopes, uud
then aaid if he ever had a Lomeo to uller
his bride, he should cowme 1o his nutive
village to seek one. Very vague this,
but Mabel lookiog into his dark earnes:
eyes, silently resolved that bhis bride
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{and loaving hima willionaire !
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fintening intently tor | the depression of Mabel's nature,
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over the iron road to New York, on the
long journey to Texas,

My litle lieroine spoke no  word Lo
auy one of the hope in her heart. Some
dag, she th wght, her seeret fount of
hope and happiness might be open to
her f(riends but not vow—not aotil
words were given that made her blissnl
dream o certainty of joy. Three
months—four— eped away, and one
April morning, when the feet of May
ware pressing olosely on the confines of
the passing month, Mabel had a lutter
all alooe in her pretty room; she rend
tho woids, her heart full of joyful sure
prise over the contents.

Johin Martyn wrole a strange glory.
Upon his arrival in Texas he had found
his unele fast siokiog under a tatal dis.
enso, prrtly the effcer of starvation and
exposury,  In a miserablo hut, with no
bed but a blanket spread upan the mud
flaor, half elothed aud half famished, tho
prematurely old wan lay dying, Sbock-
ed atsueh o sight, John had at anan
sent for n physician to the nearest sta-
tion, Lut the old man was  so distressed
at the expanse, that it was rot notil his
nephew assured him his own purse still
held the necdful faods, that he consent.
ed to buve a bed, a chair, o stove, and
some medioines. I'or weeks he linger-
ed, the young man faithtally ministors
ing to his wanta, then died, leaviog all
he possessed, by will, to his Yeloved
aephew, John Mar'yn. The miserable
hut seemead a poor legacey, but the young
amazement may be imagived
when be found his unele had left an
onormous fortune seraped  together ina
lifetime of miserly acenmulation and av.
aricious hoarding: Adfter this tale, he
poured out his whole heart to  Mabel,
telling of his love, his hopes and plans.
Oue word from her would brieg him at
once to her side. His uncle's affairs
would keep him a few weeks in Texas,
but before lotters could be exchanged
he would be free to hasten to her.
Might he hope ? Tfshe did not love
him silenoe would deal that blow to his
heart.

I cannot tell the rush of happiness
that flooded Mabel's heart as she read
the lettor. She had pictured years of
anxious waiting, had let her fancy even
run upon death during separation, she
thouelt at best they would be middle-
aged folks berore Johin made his for-
tune, and had fried to to think how emi
gration to Texas would suit her little
self'; and now he could come home,
rich, free, loving, to make her his
bride. Out of her fall, loving heart
she wrote him a frank letter, then, be-
fore taking both to gain her parents’
conzent to her answer, turned to the
dnte, to be certain of her address,
With a quick, passionate cry, she threw
the lotter far from her, and sprang
from her seat. All the joy was gone
from her swiling lips, the fosh from
her cheek, Pale, with a concentrated
anger blazing in her eyes, she paced
the flooy, clenching her little hanods,
and muttering, in hasty. choking ac-
conts ¢

* Unumanly ! Ungentlemaniy ! April
Fool's Day ! This is the result of his
thiree months' meditation. Tdivt I wan
to be so tricked hy that romantic story.
[ might have scen it was copied from
Uucle dying in a hut
.'\ul.l
totry (o win from me A" nad she
tore her letter into shrods as she spoke,
+1f' 1 had sent it, before looking at
that date— but he shull ece that his
base, ungenerous (rick fuiled to deceive
me.

Then hot tears pourel down her
cheeks, for remember she loved him
Keener than n koifethrust was the
pain of thinking be had trifled with
the love she had wade the hope of ber
life. Notroe koight this, to make =2
jest of the holiest, ‘mpulses of her
heart. Bhe beganto think she had
been unmaidenly, and let him too
plainly the affection she bore him ; aud
the weary day wore away, leaving ber
pale and sick with conflictiog emotions
and pain. A headache will snswer for
pole oheeks and red eyes for ona day ;
but as weeks wore on and Mabel be.
caome more languid and wretehed each
day, her mother's fears were aroused,
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New Year's|and sho anxiously songht for some

winsome child
A spring and
bad added to
L J
after mueh consultation, it was deeid
ed to scod her 1o New York for the
winter, to visit her father’s sister, and
see if eity gayotics would not restore
her roses,

In the meantime Jobhn Martyn wait-
el in Texas, watching t\l';}' wail
fremm the  ecarliest that could have
brought a reply to his letter, not  dars
ing loleave lest the detgived opistle
might be lost, if'sent alter him. In
his strange bewilderment at the unex-
peeted turn in fortune’s wheel, the
rush of .'I:lt||t:lilul came with Mabel's
image to his beart, the apx’ely to write
st once, to communicate his news, and

belp fur her brighe,
now 5o dull and pallid,
summer of intense heat

should be waiting for him when be re. try hig fate ; bhe bad opever voticed the
turned, Night found lim speediog | unfortunate date of his important let-

ter. The foolish challange of New
Year's Kve had been erowded from Dis
memory by the hurrying change ol
events, and, thercfore the explanation
of her silenco did not ocour to him.
No, she did aot love him ; he had been
fooligh, bilind, vain, to  believe that all
ber gentle winning ways meant more
than friendghip. Summer heat was
warning him Trom Texas, and, arrang-
ing his sffaira, he left his uncle’s grave,
and the miserable hut, and started lor
a tour of the States, previous to an in.
tended trip to Kurope. He would
travel and forget this boyish love and
folly.

Tt was Christinas Eve, and Mrs,
Groeopway was to give a large parly,
to which all the upper crust of New
York society were invited. DMrs.
Grreenway was to introduce her mniece,
pud wheoan old friend requested per-
mission to bring his son's college chum
a young millionaire, on aflywg wvisit
to New York, azd about to start for
furopa, Mrs, Grecaway graciousiy
gave the requested permission,

So they met, Mabeljwas listlessly
looking over the room full of strange
faces, trying to feel the interest her
aunt expected in lher guests, when
John Martyn entered the room.

 Who is that, Aunt Helon 7
came he here 7’
whisper,

¢ Where, my dear 7 Oh, thet must
be the gentlewman Mr. Lee was telling
me aboui. Quite a romantic story,’
and then she told Mabel what she had
believed to be a eruel jest.

Ope part of the letter true. Whs
therest so ¥ The quick blood flashed
through her veios with svffocating
speed ; her breath came in short gisps,
but with pervous self-control she stood
qniet. They came forward to preet
the hostess, and as Jolin turned from
Mrs, Greeuway to acknowledge the
wtroduction to her niece, his eyes fell
upon Mabel.

She did not pause to think whether
it was forward or wmot. With Dboth
haods extended, her eyes lifted im-
ploringly, her whole frame quivering
with emotion, she gaid :—

fOh, Joho, was it an April Joke 7’

And then the date of his letter flash-
ed upon his memory. With quick
tact he drew her hand through hisarm
and led her to the door,

Where can we be alone 7’ he whis.
pered, for she trembled violeutly, while
the color wns fading from her face
with alarming rapidity.

¢ Tn the library. Come,’

Well, reader, you and [ need not go
too. When, in the carly spring, John
Martyn sailed for Buarope, Mabel was
by his side, a fuir, sunny bride, and
the April day that threatentd to crush
the happiness of two lives, will do to
recall for an old woman's warning when
gilver threads creep in among her clus-
tering curls,

Hew
she asked in an eager
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Ripicure the foolish changes in
fushion of the ladics as much as they
may, the masculine gender sometimes
spproach a degree of absurdity in their
dress which is not far behind, it* any.
The present pattern of pantaloons is a
fair exawple. Arrayed in the height of
the style, with pants fitting tight to the
legs, aud coats reaching—irell it is not
polite to say where—some of our faney
wen cuts figure that would make a
capital illustration for s comie wlmanae,
A kangaroo ob stilts is tho nearest sim.
ilitude we can think of a presert.

KissiNg.—Josh Billings says thero
i “one cold, blue, lean kiss, that
alwoys makes him shiver to sce, Two

ersons (ov the female persuasion) who

[:.u-.- wittnessed a great many more
younger and more pulpy daze, meet in
sum public pluce, und not having eaw
gash otker for twenty-four hours, tha
kiss immegiately—then tha tork sbout
the weather ard the young wan that
prenched yesterday, and then tha kisa
immegiately, and tha blush and larf at
what tha say to each other, and kiss
immegiately. That kind of kissing ol
ways put me in mind of two old flints
tryiong to strike fre."”

Bravry.—Let me seo a female pos:
seasing that beauty of & meek and mod
est deportment—cfan eyo that speaks-
intelligence and purity within—of the
lips to #peak no gu'le ; let me see io
her a kind and benovelent dizposition,
& hoart that can sympathize with dis.
dress; nud T never ask for the besuty
that dwells in  ruby lips " or * flowing
tresses,” or * snowy hands,” or the forty
other cleeteras upon which our poets
bate harped for 80 wavy ages. These
fude whea touched by the hapd of time ;
but those ever endurivg qualitics of the
henrt shall outlive this reigo and grow
brighter and fresher as the ages of
oterpity roll away,
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Congeessmen  Pomeroy and Judd
werearrosted and fined in Washiog-
ton on the Fourth, for * shooting ” fiie-
erackers in the strect.

A PATISAN JUDICARY.

The Radical party of this State are
fully committed in favor of a partisan
judicary. The seventh resolution adopt-
ed by their State Convention, which
nominated My, Willinms for n Jwdge of
the Supreme Court, declares * that,
warned by past misfortunes, we ask
that the Bupreme Court of the State
be placed in harmony with the politi-
cal opiniens of the majority of (he
people,” so that “ it may becoms and
remain a fit and fhithfal interpreter of
the liberal spinit of the age, & bulwark
of publie faith, and an impartial and
fearloss exponent of the equal rights of
man.” Thig resolution hag been en-
dorsed and applanded by all the Radies]
papers of the State, and the Preszof the
13th ipstant announced that ““ a Union
State ghould have a Union Judicary,
and every Republican is called upon
to contribute to this desirable end by
voting in*October next for Henry .
Williarus, as Judge of the Supreme
Court.”

Now, what do the Radicals mean by
this saventh resolution, and what is the
import of this decluration that “a
Union State should have a Union Judi.
ciary !  The business of judges is to
interpret the lawa according to those
well-known principles which underly
and give security and stability to the
wholo structure of socioty, They are
to be pure men. froe from personal bias
or political prejudices. They may and
will have political opinions, but these
opinious are never to influence their
judgments or govern their aotions in
party or personal dircetion. The Con-
stitution of the State and pation. and
the laws enacted by competent logisia.
tive bodies, are to be_their rule of ne-
tion. No man's cause is to be prejudic-
ed because he may differ from the
jhud ¢ upon the bench, nor are laws to

¢ looked at through misty atmosphere
of party elamor and excitement. Be-
fore and in the eyes of the law all wmen
of all politieal faiths, all religious beliefs,
are equal, and in that attitude they
must be viewed by n judge if justice is
to hold a place upon the bench.

To this exposition of the character
and duties of a judge the Radicals will
not agree, and that disagrecment fur.
nishes an answer to the question pros
pounded above. They are not only in
tavor ot putting politicians upon the
baneh, but for pledging those politicians
in advance to fashion all their legal
opinions and decisions “in harmony
with the politioal opinions " of the party
by wkich they were elected. This
the position oceupied by the Radical
E:I.ﬂy in this State with refetence to the
Supreme Court and its Judges, Sucha
principle, if carried into effect, would
turn the guperior judical tribunal of
this,or any other State, into o star
chawber, whore political vengeance
would be executed, and neither law, jus-
tice, nor equity be administered. All
the judges wonld be heated and bigoted
partisans, instead of calm-minded, in
dependent citizens, guided by faocts and
the law ; and lifo, property, and churac-
ter would be held by the gossamer
thread of popularopinion. Euach shift.
ing phase of political action would find
ita refleation in the judgments of the
court. To.day the needs of politicians
would drive them in one direction, and
the court must follow, Ou the morrow
a returning wave would obliterate the
record, sod cut a fresh channel across
the lborties or the people, the sceurity
of property, and the sanctity of thoso
ties which bind together civilized so-
ciety. Life, liberty, and all other rights
now surrounded by the safeguards of
constitutions! law, find protacted by im-
partial judges, will, if the Radical idea
13 acceptad, soon Inll before the epirit of
agrarianism which is begiuning to in.
vest with fresh danger the movemeonts
of the ruling party of the country,

Tho phrass, “ a Union State shon!d
have a Union Judieary,” used by the
Press, is but another way of enlorcing
the idea that in the future, if citizens
desire their rights to be respocted in the
Supreme Court of this State, they must
place themselvds in harmony with the
political opinions of the majority of
the people.” The Btate Conventiou
of the Radioal party has declared that
doetrive ; it has been endorzed by the
Radioal press, and Mr, Williams, by al-
lowing his name to be used nsa candi-
date, gives his public nssent to the prin.
eiple, With colleagues upon the beneh
of the same political faith, Mr, Williams
can turn ull the decisions of the

wreme Uourt into the path marked out
L)‘ the Radical Btate Convention. 1In-
stead, then, of merchants, manufaecturs
ers, bankers and others trusting to the
snpreme jodical tribunal of the land as
an impertial body, which will adminis-
ter law without * fear, favor or affee-
tion,” they will know that politieal con
siderations are thrown into the seales of
justice, and the judges are influnenced by
partisan eonsiderations in muking up
their npiniong and judgumci.ls_ This
will bo the effect of placing Mr. Wil
hams upon the bench of the Suprewe
Coyrt. He wos nowioated as a Radical

ia
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I'.-_Jilicilﬂ, not as n lawger. He will de
cide ns a politician, act as a politieinn ;
in a word, carry, out the seventh reso-
lution of the ate Convention, and
place all the decisions of the Suprewme
Uourt “ in harmony with the politioal
opinions of the wajarity of the people.—
Philadelphia Daily Age,

ABOLITIONISTS.

The word Abolitionist is darived from
the transitive verb, cbolish, which
Wobster defines as follows : ¢ Abolish—
1 To make void ; to annul; to abro-
gais ; applied chiefly and appropriutely
to cstablished laws, contracts, rites, cus-
toms, and institutions, 1. To destroy.”
Now lot us seo what our Abolitionists
have abolished, destroyed, annulled and
made void :

They have abolished hberty.

They have abolished the Union.

They have abolished the Constitution.

They have abolished trial by jury.

They have abolished the laws and the
courts,

They have abolished ten States,

They have abolished a Republican
form of government.

They have abolished the peace and
fraternity of the country.

They have abolished all respect for a
written Constitution.

They have abolished the sacreduoess
of the church.

They have abolished the freedom of
apeech.

They havelabolished the
the presa.

They have abolished the freedom of
veligion.

They have abolished the freedom of
opinion.

They have abolished all that the late
war was waged tor,

They have abolished all that our
forefathers fought for.

They bave abslished gold and silver,

uThey have abolished equal rights to
all.

They have abolished equal (axation.

They have abolished economy and
honesty in the administration of the
government,

They have nbolished low prices,
cheap living, good timcs and general
progperity.

They have aholished a million lives.

They have abolished from three to six
thousapd millions of treasure.

They have abolished our Southern
market.

They have
upon the seas.

They have abolished our indepen.
denee of Eastern manufacturers and iron
mongers.

They have abolished representation
as a corollary of taxation.

They hbave abolished the Wnited
States Senate,

They have abolished the
States ITouse of representatives.

They have abolished the United
States.

With such a record aud euch
achievements only to boast of, what
more approprigte name could they bear
than that of Abolitionists ¥

———

“ My Boy DrusNk! "— Drunk !
my boy drank !” and the tears started
from the mother's eyes, as she bent hor
head in unutterable sorrow. [n that
woment the vision of a useful and hon-
orable carcer was destroyed, and one
of worthlessness, if not absolute dishon-
or, preseoted itself. Well did che
know that intemperance walks hand in
hand with poverty, shame and death ;
and her mother-heart was pierced as
with a sharp pointed steel. Ah ! youns
man, if the holy fecling of love for har
who bore you is not dead within you,
shun that which gives her pain—adhere
to that whielr gives her joy. If sheis
with you on earib, she doea not, eannot
desire to see her son a druvkard ; it
she is with her Father io Ieaven shun
that course of life which shats the gates
of Heaven ngainst you, and debars you
from Ler society forever. The drunk
ard cannot inherit the Kingeom of God

_—— .. —

A Woxax's ANSWER 19 AN ATHE.
18T.—A writer illustrating the fact that
some errors aro lifted into importan e
by efforts to refate thom, when they
need to be treated with contempt and
ridicule, observers that all the blows
inflicted by the herenlean club of cer
tain logicians, are not half so effectual
9= a box oo the ear ol a celebrajed athe-
ist by the hand ofsome charming beauty.
Aftor having in vain preachad o a eir.
cle of ladies, be uttempted o excuse
himsell’ by waying :—* Pardon my error,
ladies, I did pot imegine that in a house
whoere wit  lives with grace, [ alone
ghoald Lave the honor of not belic \‘iIJl'_:
in God.” “You are not alone, #ir,”
answered the mistress of the Louse,
*my horse, my dog, my cat, share the
honor with you ; only these poor brutes
have the good sense not  tu boast of it.”

freedom of

abolished our commerce

United

pen That's what | call repetition,”
exoluimed swag, the other dav. * What s
that, Tow ¥ ” said  his fricud, ** Why'
look at the sign geross the way—J. E.
Weller, jeweler.”

Selected -Poetry,

Somebody lins written the following
about the girls ; -
God bless the girls,
Whose golden curls
Bleud with our evening droams ;
They haunt our lives, '
Liko spirit wives,
Or, Naiads haunt the streams -
They soothe our pains,
They fill our brains
With dreams of summer liours
God bless the ontls, P
God bleas the girls,
God bless our human flowors.
—The wives are quite
of blessing as the girls,
the following :

s deserving
and we subuwit

God bless onr wives,
They fill onr kives,

With little bees nud honoy H
They ceoase lifo's shoeks,
They mend or sooks,

But don’t they spend the money.

W |Il:?] we nre {idn'.
They heal us quick,
That is it they do love us:
Lf not, we dio, '
Aud yet they ery
And place tombstunes above s,
OF roeuish girls,
With sunny curls,
We mny in tavey dream;
But wives—(rue wives—
Throughout our lives,
Are everything they soem,
—We think the lords of ereaticn
come in for a share of these God-blass.
ings, too. So here Zooes ;

God bless the wen,
Wea say amen,

Who boy us shawls and drosses,
Or eandied drops,

Or lemon drapa.

Stand treat when heat oppesses,
The ducks and doars, :
We'll soothe their fears,

And show a heap of sorrow,
Just as it suits,

For gloves or boots,

That's wanted for the morrow.
Oh, can't wo wile,

And conx and smile,

When they of cash seem weary
To get the « job !
And ease their fob,

Leaviog them ne'er a  nary,”

God bless the boys,
Who thrill our joys,
With loving, tender kisses !
Who squeeze our hands
Or loose our bands
Of flowing, silken tresses !
Then romp and swing
s, o'er the spring,
Adown the shady hollow ;
"Tis all the game,
They're vot to blame,
Love leads, and they but follow,

THE PRINTER.

The following beautiful tribute to the
followers of the #stick and rule” is
from the pen of B, F. Taylor, of the
Chicago Evening Joarnal : y I

The priuter is the adjutant of thought,
and this explains the mystery of the
wonderful word that ean kindle a hope
as no gong can 3 that ean warm a heart
a8 no hope can ; that word © wa ™ willy
hand.in hand warmth in it—for the au-
thor and printer are engincors togethor,
Ingineers indeed ! When the little
Corsican bombarded Cadiz, at the dix,
tance of five miles, it was deemed the
very triumph of enginecring. But
what is that range to this, whereby they
bombard the ages yet to be ?

There ut the “ case” he stands and
marshals into line the forecs armed for
truth, clothed in imwortality und Ene.
lish. And what ean be nobler lh::;a
that equipment of a thought iy sterling
Baxon ~Saxon with a spear or shield
thorein and that commissioning it when
we nre dead, to move graudly on to the
Intest sylluble of recorded time. This
is to win a vietory from death, for this
has no dying in it.

The printer i eallod & laborer and the
offico ho performs ia toil.  Oh, it is not
work but asublime lile he is perlorming,
when he thus sights the engine that is
to fling a worded truth in erander
eurve than missle e'er bofore described ;
flingr it into the hosom of an ace yel -
born He throws off his |'--.|l- i;li!l'(‘![ :
wo but wonder the rather, that ho does
not put his shoes  from off his foet, for
the place where he
oround,

A liktle sonz was utlered semewhero
long ago; it wandered throueh the
twilight feoblerthan nstar; it died
upon the ear.  But the printer takes it
up where it was lying the si-
lenee like o wounded bird. and it flies
on into the fatare with the olive branch
of peace, and around the world with
melody, liko the dawuing of a spring
morning.

- .

stands is holy

there in
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Eating while Fatigned.
Thereare very few habits more ine
jurious to health than cating when the
body is fatigued. Ifihe or any
]'»,1!‘!' Or Jorzan ol the b wly I;u‘unu-'ﬁ
unduly fatigued, the whole system
requires rest, until the nereons infn
ence and the cireulaiion of the Mood
are  equalized  throughout the body,
bofore avother demand is made l:]»iu
the vital energies.  Fhthe stomach i=
filled withont this rest, the fond r..
maines undiges'ed, firments and ba-
comes sonr, und irritates  the storach,
producing discase of the dige t've or-
gans, snd, throngh them, of the whole
AvElvn

Lirain

S s
BEF-Statisics show that cows 11 zood
coudition require aboul thisgy pounas

of hay per day.
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